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TheCharacters
Feter Mallone: A cub reporter

In London.
Pctrenella: His loyal young

sister.
James Randall: Their child-

hood friend.

Yesterday: Peter tackles his
new job.

Chapter 13
Life In London

PETRONELLA, helped by her
friend. Marigold Earnshaw,

found a three-room apartment.
She took it on a year’s lease. She
hung cheap, bright chintz curtains.
Which she had made herself. She
covered their divan beds with the
tame cheering flower-garden ma-
terial Peter helped hammer in the
nails, and hang their pictures and
restain the shabby floors. Petro-
nellaknew that it was small, poky,
and in need of redecoration, but
it was the best they could afford
without being an unreasonable
burden on Aunt Maisie. She loved
it dearly. She felt a fine feeling of
possession. It was her first indi-
vidual home.

Throughout the early summer,
they lived as sociably as they could
afford. Freedom was new to them.
Peter’s first misgivings with re-
gard to his job were gradually
calming. They changed gradually,
to an arrogant impatience, as he
mastered it. Once more, the devil
of restlessness, and boredom, and
ambition to press forward, con-
sumed Peter whenever he left him-
self time to think.

“I can’t go on doing this sort of
thing much longer. Take today!
Find out how Mrs. Smith has been
spending the money she won in the
Irish Sweepstakes! Triplets at
Hoxton! A centegenarian (tooth-
less old fool!) in Putney. Look at
the real headlines. Spain, Russia,
Germany, the economic crisis—the
things that are really happening
in the world!

To escape the depression of dis-
couragement, he filled the apart-
ment with his friends, at all hours
of day, and night. They had less
sleep than ever before. She found
it hard to learn her shorthand, and
pass her tests. The largest item
of Petrel’s housekeeping bill was
beer. A smell of stale tobacco
smoke seemed to hang permanent-
ly in the sitting-room.

One of the most regular visitors
Was Marigold Earnshaw. Marigold
was engaged to the only son of
Charrod’s Universal Stores. He
.was a wealthy, weak-faced, but
presentable young man.

"He’s a very good pilot,” Mari-
gold told her. “He proposed to me
in mid-air. In his beautiful blue
cabin monoplane.’’

“You sound as If you accepted
the monoplane!” She brought this
flying fiance to the flat, once. But
Jeremy Charrod preferred amus-
ing himself in more exalted places.
A gas fire, beer, and conversation,
aoon palled on him.

But Marigold did not cease com-
ing. She came alone.

One night, Peter followed her
into the bedroom, where she had
left her coat. He caught her in his
arms, and held her.

"Marigold, don’t go yet. Comeback. The sitting-room won’t be
the same without your copper
head gleaming in the firelight. I’ve
been staring at it; and at you, in
that, dress. I shall miss you ter-
ribly.” She wrenched herself away.
She was trembling.

She laughed at him. She put on
a little black hat, with a veil.

“I shouldn’t have thought red
hair was much attraction to you,
carrots!”

"It oughtn’t to be.” His arm
went around her.

“Honestly, Peter, I must go. I
don’t want to. The nicest people
on earth come to your parties. But
Jefemv will be waiting."

TRe released her like a hot plate.
’Damn Jeremy!”

Romantic Fools
ARIGOLD stopped laughing.

They stood looking at one
(Jao(her. She had beautiful eyes.
•They-wtfi'e deeper blue than Pe-
ters, between dark lashes. Now
they were startled, lustrous, and
frightened, like a child’s.
, “You’ve had an awful lot of
beer, Peter.”

From the way Marigold’s love-
ly, unwise lips said it, she wanted
to hear his denial. He could, if he.liked, prevent her ever going
anywhere with Jeremy Charrod
again. He could take her in his
arms now, and kiss the reason out
of her.

But the contrast between theQMknwd money and his present
jafcry was chastening. Hewimached his glance away from-Marigold’s face.

“Yes I have. I’m drunk! Sorry!
Gdod night."
-•ha did not understand the ab-rupt change in him. Women wererofiMhtic fools, he thought. If hehad let her, she wouldhave thrown

Jeremy over, gaily. For what? For
nothing! And later, she’d haveblamed him for it, most likely.

She drew herself up within the
frame of her siU’er fox collar.Una afraid, a?ter all, I shan’t be
able to come next Wednesday.”

Sven ifshe hadn’t any brains, he
would find it hard to forget theway aha looked at him.

When they had all gone, he
flumped mto a chair. Petrel was
emptying ash-trays. She turned,
and stood looking down at him in-
ql*FeaSmg dejected, somehow,"he
mvanad.
•“Because you’re wasting time,
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and you know it. Peter, they’re
darlings, but we give too many
parties. Now that you know they
won’t fire you from the News, all
your enthusiasm and interest in
the job has gone. You’re always
grumbling. But are you sure you’re
fitted for anything else?”

“How can I tell, unless 1 have
the chance to try?”

“I don’t think you’ll have the
chance, until you’re fit to take it.
Tony Lance and most of the war
correspondents speak three or four
languages. You speak Russian well*
French passably. You ought to
learn more German, then Span-
ish.”

“But I could never do that. It
takes yean, to become a foreign
correspondent. Languages are aw-
ful.”

“You might not need to speak
fluently, for some jobs abroad.
Though I believe you’d soon learn.
You’re quick at them. But at least
ask Rowdon if there is any pos-
sibility of an opening, if you do
work tremendously hard. How is
he to know you are seething with
ambition? You scarcely ever speak
to him, and you don’t tell him.”

Peter’s head jerked up. “By jove,
my darling girl, I believe you’re
right.”

He sat still for a second, then
bounded to his feet. He walked
straight to the door.

“Where are you going?”
“To ask him, now! He works late.

He’ll be there!”
He was back within an hour.
When she heard Rowdon’s an-

swer, Petronella was content. It
conveyed a promise. “Go right
ahead. You never know. We could
probably use you,” he had said. It
brought bright new hope to Peter.
Thereafter, it was her task to fos-
ter it. He started at once on a Ger-
man course. She went with him,
to see that he did not miss classes.

‘I Love You’

GRADUALLY, as June changed
into July, the interest of peo-

ple, and parties, became less of a
temptation. Casual visitors,
abashed at finding them working,
waited to be invited. Also, the fi-
nancial situation was curbing gai-
ety. When men met, they talked of
the alarming withdrawal of for-
eign funds from Germany; of the
Communist riots in the Rhu.. Of
the world - wide deficits facing
other countries, and of the budget
deficit facing Great Britain.

“I just don’t understand what
has happened to all the money?”
said Petronella, in bewilderment.

She read her daily paper with
this same feeling of numbed un-
derstanding, and helpless fear. “I
must try to understand it,” she told
herself fiercely, wrestling with the
names of Chinese provinces, war
lords, Communist leaders, gover-
nors, and generals.

There was a military rebellion
in the north, she gathered. But be-
yond that, it was a constantly
changing story of banditry, flood,
famine, and rebellion. Tony Lance
was still in China.

It was a fiercely exhausting
summer for Petrel. They went to
a German class on Thursdays, and
Spanish conversation lessons on
Tuesday nights. The other eve-
nings, whenever Peter was at
home, they sat on either side of
the table in the sitting-room, hear-
ing one another’s verbs, reading
Russian. As the summer advanced,
London became close, and stifling.

The economic crisis broke at the
beginning of August. Gold was
flowing out of Britain. The emer-
gency was so grave, that the Eco-
nomic Committee of the Cabinet
sat all day, in Downing Street, dis-
cussing a means of balancing the
budget. Petronella and Peter went
on working. They took their books
to the park, and sat there till it
grew dark.

It seemed to Petronella that she
was - ’ways stiff from sitting, and
weary from learning. James pro-
vided her onlv real escape to
pleasure. In June, Aunt Maisie had
chaperoned her in Cambridge for
two of the lay week balls. She
had danced till daylight, in a great
beflowered marquee. On alternate
Friday evenings. James came to
town in his small sports car. He
took her to dinner, a theater, or to
dance.

“It isn’t any life for a girl, work-
ing as you do,” James told her. She
defended Peter against his impli-
cation, quickly.

“I went out to Burma half-
educated. I’m finishing in London,
instead of Paris, or Lausanne,
that's all.”

“You wouldn’t be expected to
learn anything in a finishing
school, or take examinations, or
do the cooking, and washing up.
You’re looking tired."

“It’s only for a little while. It
will be worth it, eventually. He
will speak Russian, French, Ger-
man, and Spanish, moderately
well, and I shall speak them badly.
Peter is quick at languages, James!
He’ll also understand the political
troubles of the world, and the gold
standard.”

After their Friday evenings to-
gether. they drove down to Sussex,
through the fresh country air.
James would kiss her, restrain-
edly,when she said good night. On
this particular evening, he held
her for a minute longer. It was awarm September night The gar-
den was filled with the scent ofAunt Maisie’s roses. They stood onthe doorstep, facing one another.“Does this career business comefirst, and love a poor second?” heasked. “I’ve been meaning to tellyoufor a long time that I love you,
PetreL”
(Copyright. Itst, Oraee Elliott Taylor)

eaten for breakfast a bowl of
jcereal, two raw eggs in a pint of
milk, 21 pancakes and a cup ofI cOffee. “It’s a large breakfast,”

i he says, “but I need it”

j WE LIKED KEY WEST

!
(Continued from Page Three)

Office and the Federal Court
Room. All the old buildings and

! beautiful trees belie the belief
I that there are terrific storms in
I this climate.

After dinner we walked up the
mam street and toured the gift

j shops with all sorts of attractive
things to take back home. There

! are old-fashioned short order
I booth's where one may eat hot
bollos and drink Cuban coffee.
Tnese places are as they were
years ago without a sign of
modernism. Mixed in with the
tourists and the more modern
inhabitants are some of the older
class of. Spanish people who
speak little or no English and
who have not changed their
mode of living since Key West
was first populated, and who add
quaint and romantic aura to this
beautiful tropical island.

Sailors On Shore Leave
We saw outdoor bowling alleys

where sailors enjoyed their shore-
leave, as though they didn’t
get enough exercise swabbing
decks! Outdoor pool-rooms and
ice cream parlors opening right
into the street, tourist agencies
showing tempting trips to Cuba
and Nassau, department stores
with samples of every kind of

* merchandise displayed in their
windows. Some of the hotels have

i very modern and beautiful cock-
tail bars, but there are a few that
have not changed in many years.
One spot, known as 1 Sloppy Joe’s,
rings of the old beer gardens at
Coney Island and in the Bowery
before prohibition. There we
found a jumble of tables, a varied

; assortment of customers, some
regulars and some tourists, a
few sailors and an occasional Ma- i
rine. The special officers of the
Navy were on hand here as well
as through the rest of the town,
to keep the peace. That did not

[ seem necessary, however, as we
. found the boys to be a nice well-
behaved group, just having fun.

Two musicians pounded out
j old-time tunes, one after another,
until they should have been ex-
hausted; the customers danced
and relaxed, and although we did
not dance we enjoyed watching
the others and also enjoyed the

i ringing. We liked the Cuba
Libre, too, made of rum, Coca- j
Cola and lime.

Home again early, for the man
of the house to do more fishing
the next day, and probably the
next and the next. He has been
out on several different boats al-
ready, catching all sorts of fish,
both large and small, and we
have eaten so many fish and such
a big variety that we should be
very intelligent. . .if fish supplies
the brain power it is said to con-
tain.

Fori Jefferson
So far I haven’t mentioned the

trip to Fort Jefferson, also called
Dry Tortugas, where the remains
of the old fort still hold the cells
and dungeons used in bygone
days and where Dr. Mudd was

{ exiled after having set the brok-
en leg of John Wilkes Booth.
The motion picture, “Shark Is-
land” was filmed there and tell§
the whole story of Dr. Mudd’s

! imprisonment and his research to
conquer the then-prevalent yel-
low fever. He died before re-

-1 ceiving any recognition for his
work.

In the park in Key West a huge
tablet bears the names of many
victims of this dread disease, but
that is a thing of the past, as it
is never found now in this vicini-
ty.

A Final Thrill
One final thrill came as we

were about ready to leave Key
West. My husband had gone
fishing, as usual, and had left

! early in the morning when I was
scarcely awake. I knew that he
had gone with a party of four
others but did not catch the name

iof the boat. I thought I knew,
however, from which dock they
were leaving, and promised to be
on hand about 4:30 with my
camera to take pictures of the
fish they were going to catch. . .

so we could show them to the
folks back home.

j I spent the day puttering
around, knitting and writing let-
ters, apd at 3-o’clock in the after-
noon was on hand on Duval
street with the rest of the town,
to welcome President Roosevelt
The whole town turned out, wav-
ing flags and everyone excited.

, The little Junior Police were es-
pecially attractive as they strove
to keep the people out of the mid-

. die of the street. Finally, he
came and everyone cheered and
along with the others I snapped
his picture. Then I hurried to
my car and listened to the Presi-
dent’s address, opening the San
Francisco Exposition. From there
I went to the dock, thinking that
perhaps my ship would come in

I early, and I didn’t want to miss
taking a picture of the fish, and
thus disappoint those fishermen.
There I waited and knitted and

I listened to the radio. Twice I
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! drove back to the apartment,
thinking that perhaps, I had been

t waiting at the wrong dock, then
back again to my nice shady
parking space. I finally became
uneasy, which I am always loathe
to admit, and began to ask ques-
tions. One woman who was very
familiar with the habits of the
fisherfolk assured me that there
was nothing to worry about and
suggested that they might not
have had any luck early in the
day and that the fish might have
started to bite just as they were
planning to come in. I bit on this
story and went back to my knit-
ting, where I waited patiently
until it started to get dark. In
the meantime I talked with sev-

; eral people about this and that
and watched the little colored
boys doing the flat-foot fluggie
for a nickle, and then counting
their gains with their little curly
heads close together. Finally I
hunted up the wife of another

i member of the party, who was
also getting uneasy. She had a
small child with her and that
made it doubly hard for her to
relax. We talked for some time
and I tried to keep her calm with
the same story that the other
woman had told me, but by that

I time it was dark and I had be-
gun to imagine all sorts of dis-
asters. Two men talking on the
dock attracted my attention, and
as they looked as though they be-
longed there I went straight to
them and asked what they
thought about the delay. It hap-
pened that one of the men was
the owner of the missing boat
and they were at that very mo-
ment planning to go out and hunt
for it. The Coast Guard had just
left to go out toward the Houston
no doubt to check up on every-1
thing in the vicinity of the Presi-
dent’s party, so there was no use
waiting to ask their help. These

I two men were ready to start and
asked me if I would like to go
along. As I mentioned before, I
am a very poor sailor and I had
no coat with me, but in the face
of danger I forgot these things
and hopped in, after telling the
other woman where I was going.
I advised her to go home, after
telling her that the party had
probably run out of gas, and pre-:
tended to take the matter very
lightly. Honestly, though, I didn’t
know what to expect.

We started out past where the:
big destroyers are anchored nnd

j then on toward the buoys that i
fleck the water here and there
and out to where the Houston
had been standing by. The waves
got bigger and bigger and as the!
little craft bobbed up and down
the spray came in and sprinkled
me until the men put down the

' windows in the front.
Sighted Lost Party

I had no idea what to expect
nor where to look, so when I
asked, I was told to watch for<
lights like what were on the boat
we were in and also to watch for
a flare. We went along for some
time seeing nothing unusual un-
til finally away off in the distance
I spied a bright light different i
from anything I had seen on the
water before, and which looked j
like a Fourth-of-July flare. I let I
out a yell and, sure enough, that
was it. Neither of the men had
seen it and I felt pretty proud of
the fact that I had an eagle eye.
We turned and started toward the

I spot where we had seen the light
and pretty soon could make out
the tiny lights of the boat, bobb-
irfg up and down on the waves.
To me it looked as though they
were about to upsetj but I did
not allow myself to become
alarmed as the other two didn’t
show any excitement. They
wouldn’t, anyway, probably. The
time seemed endless and t as we
drew nearer the men decided that
the other boat was anchored.
Sure enough, when they saw us
drawing near they pulled up
their anchor and got all set. We

, circled around them until we
could draw up close enough for

{them to throw us a rope, which
failed the first time. As we
circled them again I let out a
cat-call that I often used when I
was a child and which my hus-
band recognized at once. He was
so surprised and so happy to
know that I was there that he

i told me later that he had a lump
| in his throat.

Back On Terra Firma
The second attempt at throw-

ing the rope to us was successful,
and again I made myself useful
by catching it and handing it to

jthe skipper, who quickly made it
fast to a ring on the back of the

I boat, at the same time calling to
the other skipper to make fast
also. They cooperated so won-
derfully that it reminded me of
a movie or something that had
been rehearsed. The other boat
seemed to swing away from us

- each time we neared it and thq
men explained that that was be-
cause it was lighter than ours and
that the tide was carrying it
along. However, we turned and
got under way and were soon on
our way home, the other boat

r trailing along behind just like a
crippled car being towed, but
bobbing up and down like a cork.

THREE PICTURES OF
CARVINGS SENT HERE

,i ■■ ■

William W. Demeritt, su-
perintendent of the Seventh
Lighthouse District, is in re-
ceipt of a letter from his son.
Dr. William Demeritt, of the
Forsyth Dental Infirmary of
Boston, and enclosed in the
letter were three pictures of
carvings made from ice and
snow.

Two of the carvings were
made from great masses of.
the frozen water to represent

i the large tooth of a human
and weighed 20 tons. Makers
of the carvings were Dr. De-
meritt, Dr. Bertrand Chabot
and Dr. Barie C. Davis.

The third piece is of an
immese snow man and is
sculptured from snow. The
figure is silting, and shoes
and wearing apparel is clev-
erly done. This was done
February 18 by students of
Fenway.

DOUBLEHEADER AT
NAVY FIELD SUNDAY

Teams of the Monroe County
Baseball League will play a bene-

j fit game tomorrow afternoon at
Navy Field for orphans of the

j Spanish Civil War. In all a twin
; bill will be staged.

Roadside Pirates, with Sanchez
and I. Rodriguez as their battery,
will meet Key West Conchs, P.

| Carbonell and C. Griffin, in the
t opening contest.

Diaz and M. Acevedo will team
| up as the battery part of the Blue
Sox in their battle with Wickers
and Joe Navarro for the Seafood
Grill nine in the nightcap.

Opening fracas will get under-
way at 1:30 p. m. Woodson and
Yradi will be the official um-
pires.

They turned out their lights to
save their battery but we could

| see them without any trouble and
it was very reassuring to look
back and know they were all
safe, but we still hadn’t found

! out the reason for their being
stranded. The skipper told me

i that things like that rarely hap-
pened and that they didn’t like
them to be publicized because of
their effect upon their business,

I but I can’t see where they have
anything to hide. Their splendid
cooperation and expert seaman-
ship should be told far and wide,

! but out of deference to their
wishes I will not mention their

! names. Our skipper towed them
right in to the dock, where the

: watchman turned on a big spot-
light and helped them to tie up.
It had puzzled me how they
were going to get that other boat

! in safely after they did ruacji the
dock, but it all went as smooth-

j ly as could be.
Wafer In Gas Tank

I We all climbed out and it was
I not until then that we found out

i the trouble. Somehow there had
! been water in their reserve gas
tank and it hadn’t given them
any trouble until they were on
the way home, and as the water
had* been too deep for them to
anchor, they had drifted inland,
thus taking them from the beat-
en path and lessening their
chance of being seen. However,
they were in no danger, and
there wasn’t a hitch nor a bit of
confusion. Everyone was glad to
get back safely and no one was
even upset. The worst mishap
was a bad case of sunburn.

After all the explanations, we
were anxious to see the catch,
and it was a dandy. There was
a huge kingfish that afforded
Sunday dinner for several fami-
lies, then there were bonito, bar-
racuda, grouper and tuna, and
several smaller ones of which I
have forgotten the names. We
could take no pictures, naturally,

’so ararnged to leave the fish on
! the dock and take their pictures

' the next morning, still intent
upon impressing the folks at

i home.
Planning To Return

That experience not only im-
! pressed me with the efficiency of
these boatmen but has given me
the desire to go deep-sea fishing
myself, for now I am convinced
that I am as good a sailor
as the next person and that I
have nothing to fear. In fact, I
enjoyed that ride back very
much, after I knew that all was
well and could relax, and am
only waiting for a chance to go
out again.

This about ends our stay in
Key West and I am very sorry
to have to leave. Both the peo-
ple and the climate are delightful,
and I am very much afraid we
have missed some of the things
that we should have seen, but a
year isn’t very long, so we are
already planning to come again
next winter and allow ourselves
more time to enjoy a perfect vaca-

' tion. *

THE PERISCOPE
By HOWARD W. HARTLEY

Staff Correspondent
Florida News Service

Is Florida In The Red?
All Is Confusion!
Single Tax Doomed.
People Need Lobby.
How much money must the

1939 Florida Legislature provide,
either through the retention of
prerent tax laws or the passage
of new revenue measures, to fi-
nance the increasing costs of
state government for another bi-
ennium and to erase whatever
deficit exists when the lawmak-
ers convene in Tallahassee next
month?

If you can answer this simple
question, you will hold the key
to what many believe will be the
most important meeting of Flor-
ida’s law-making body. More
than that, your services will be
eagerly sought by the 95 repre-
sentatives and 38 senators who
are now engaged in a quest for
facts and figures upon which they
can base ap intelligent, workable
finance and’fixation program.

Never in Florida’s history have
our lawmakers prepared their
treks to iTUahassee in an at-
mosphere of greater confusion.
Never have they attacked the
Gordian .knot of fiscal affairs
with a duller sword and, as these
lines are written, the hopes of
the majority of truth-seekers
seems to rest upon Speaker-
Designate Pirece Wood’s Ways
and Means Committee, which was
appointed to sift the wheat from
the chaff prior to the opening of
the session.

In brief, the present situation
finds State Comptroller J. M.
Lee insisting that Florida is far
in the “red”; State Treasurer W.
V. Knott just as insistent that
the state boasted a nine million
dollar cash balance as of Janu-
ary 31 and Governor Fred P.
Cone stringing along with the
treasurer in reaffirming his
pledge to oppose any new taxes.

Now the statements of the two
cabinet officials, obviously, are as
far apart as the poles and this
commentator declines to com-
ment, on who’s right. If one
takes into account what are
known as ear-marked funds, then
it would appear that the treas-
urer’s balance is out of line. And
if you tally up all the money-
spending bills , passed by the last
legislature, then Col. Lee’s sum-
mary is correct. Hence it fol-
lows that the correct answer lies
somewhere in between, but it
must be computed and computed
accurately before the 1939 session
can approach the problem of fi-
nance and taxation with anything
approaching definite and final
action.

Regardless of pronounciemen-
tos, pro and con, opinion seems
general, however, that the state
is in a pretty bad fix financially,
occupying about the same posi-
tion as the average citizen, who
signed notes for a Packard
limousine when he made S2OO a
week and then suffered a salary
cut to a paltry SSO. These notes,
in accordance with the policies
of the automobile companies,
must be paid or the “man” will
come around'-to take back the
car. That is the way it works
with the individual, but with
governments the credit adjusters
must wait until the legislature
sends around another flour bar-
rel.

In the face of this situation,
therefore, it is only nautral that
there should be as many tax
plans as there are plums in your
Christmas pudding. It was only
natural that the single-taxers
come forward with sugar-coated
nostrums at a time when new
revenue is the watchword. Many
believe the Murphy act and other
boons granted tax dodgers by
other legislatures have combined
to throw the state government
upon the horns of the current
dilemma. Whatever the cause,
most students of taxation believe
a wholesale breakdown of Flor-
ida’s system of assessment and
collection of taxes is the cancer,
with-which the body politic now
suffers. So the legislature, re-
gardless of -what it does about
finding the money to pay govern-
ment’s bills, can be expected to
devote much time and though? to
the ask of stream-lining the tax
machine, replacing worn out parts
and inserting a flock of new
gears.

Within the past month, this
writer has journeyed more than
3,500 miles, up and down and
across the state, endeavoring to
test the sentiment of legislators
as well as the general public on
the subject of the sales tax. We
have found the average Floridian
opposed to such a tax, call it
what you will. We have found
a majority of our legislators op-
posed to it, although some might
support such a measure as a last

extremity. But we also have
found Mr. and Mrs. John Q. Citi-
zen firmly convinced that the
legislature can and should cut

governmental costs and that, if
old-fashioned economy is practic-
ed, the legislature can provide
plenty of money for all needs
without levying a single new
penny of taxes.

These conditions have been
found before. You find the peo-
ple, every two years, howling
aboue the prospects of new taxes
and heavier burdens. But the
talk is akin to gossip about the
weather and the reason little or
nothing is done to reduce the
tax burden is because everybody
is represented in Tallahassee dur-
ing legislative session except the
inarticulate mass of the common
people.

Will there be a people’s lobby
at the coming session? Perhaps.
There are signs of activity on the
part of the Florida Taxpayers
Association and efforts are being,
made to mobilize the consumers
against any form of sales tax.
But insofar as a real people’s lob-
by is concerned we seriously
doubt if such a body will be
formed. Hence Florida’s news-
paper editors—and we mean the
editors of the weekly as well as
the daily publications—must ac-
cept the responsibility of reflect-
ing reader opinion to a greater
extent than ever before. Then* is
no voice more heeded by the
avet age legislator than the voice

(of his home town paper. But the
editor cannot do it alone. You
and you and you, as the' readers
of these newspapers, should keep
in close touch with what goes on
at Tallahassee. You should tell
your editor what you think so
that your opinion may guide
him in penning those editorials,
which exert such influence in
legislative halls. And if you do,
then all may be sweetness and
light in Tallahassee this spring.

HELP FOR BABIES

DUNKIRK, Ohio—Mothers who
take their babies with them to a
theater in this city no longer
need leave the show when the
infants start to cry. The theater
has installed a sound-proof ob-
servation room to accommodate
them.

LEGALS
; I

NOTICE OK >1 ASTUB'S SALE
NOTICE IT 11KRKRV GIVKN,

that under and by virtue of and
, pursuant to that certain decree
made and entered on the 20th day

!of October, A. D. 1938. l>y the
Honorable Arthur Gomez, one of
the Judges of lh<* circuit Court of
the Eleventh Judicial Circuit of
Monroe County, Florida, in Chan-

I eery, in that certain cause therein
i pending: wherein John C. Park is the
complainant and Joseph E. Browne,

! individually and as Executor of the
East Wilt and Testament of Jeffer-
son H. Hrowrle. d< ceased, and Made-

i leine E. Browne, his wife, are the
j defendants. Chancery Case No. 7-27,

j the undersigned Special Master in
I Chancery, appointed by said de-

j cree will offer for sale at public
: outcry to the highest bidder for

i cash, before the front door of the
| County Court House in Key West,

1 Monroe Co.untv, Florida, on Monday

the 3rd day of April, A. D. J939
! (same lieinß a rule day of said
j court and a It-nai sales day) dur-
f ing the legal hours of sale, to-wit,
{bet ween 11 o’clock in the forenoon
and 2 o'clock in the afternoon of

! said day, an undivided two-thirds
j (2!3) interest in and to the foliow-

! ing described property to satisfy
I said decree by payment of the
I amounts therein specified:

Eot Three (3) Square (8> ac-
cording to William A. White-
head’s map of said City of Key
West, said Hot Three (3) in
said Square Eight (X) having a
front on Duval Street of One
Hundred and Sixteen (lift) feet
and a depth at right angles
therewith of 100’ f” less a
srhall part of the N. W. Corner
which was conveyed to Amos

• C. Tift by deed dated May 1.
1883, the building on said
premises being unnumbered

I and known as the Jefferson
i Hotel.

ALLAN B. CEEARK, JR.,
Special Master in Chancery.

RAYMOND R EORI,
Solicitor for Complainant.

mr4-11-18-25; apr1,1939

I\ THE CIMCI IT CIH IIT. lITH
Jl IttriAL ( IHt l IT. HON HOE
I Ol NT), EI.OK 111 \. IN CHAN-
CERY.

jLARG< * LAND COMPANY, a
Florida, corporation.

Plaintiff.
i * vs.j ETTA ROHKNTHAE, and if

j married, —*

ROSENTHAL, her husband,
I >efendants.

ORDER FOR RUBRICATION
iJN THE NAME OF THE STATE

OF FLORIDA:
It appearing by sworn bill of

(complaint and affidavit appended
(thereto, filed in th- above cause,

| that the residences of Etta Rosen -

j that, and If married. Rosen-
jthal, her husband, the I/efendants■ therein named, are unknown, and

1 that there is no person In the State
(of Florida the service of subpoena
; upon whom would bind such De-
fendants and that Etta Rosenthal
land Rosenthal are each over
Uhe age of twenty-one yt-ttrn. it is
• therefore

ORDERED that said Defendants,
and each of them, be and they are

! hereby required to appear to the
bill of complaint filed In said
cause on or before Monday, the 3rd
day of April, A. D. 1939, otherwise
the allegations of said bill will- be

t taken as confessed by said De-
fendants and each of them.

It is further ordered that this
order be published once a week

’for four (4) consecutive weeks In
ithe Key West Citizen, a newspaper

! published in said County and State.
This 3rd day of March, A. D.

! 1939.
[ (Circuit Court Seal)

Ross C Sawyer
Clerk of Circuit Court.

| By (Sd.) Florence E. Sawyer,
Iteputy Clerk.

E. F. P. BRIGHAM,
(Solicitor for Plaintiff,

j 1229 Alfred I. duPont Bldg..
Miami, Florida.

mar4-l 1-18-25; apr1.1939

SATURDAY, MARCS t, 1959

LEGALS
NOTICE OF MASTER’S SALE

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN
that under and by authority of the
Order of Sale and the Final IVe-
eree of Foreclosure rendered by
the Honorable Arthur Gomex. one
of the Judges of the Circuit Court
of the Eleventh Judicial Circuit of
Florida in and for Monroe County,
in that certain cause in said Court
pending in which Eliza M. Curry
as Executrix of the Last Will and
Testament of Virginia S. Mc-
Cliutock, deceased. is plaintiff, and
R. H. Knox, and Eloise B. Knox,
his wife, Armour Ferguson, and if
married Ferguson, his wife,
and Island Holding Company of
Florida, a corporation organized
and existing under the laws of the
State of Florida, are defendants, 1
as Special Master in Chancery ap-
pointed by the Court in saiil de-
cree, under and by virtue of the
terms thereof and of the Order of
Sale, will offer for sale and sell
at public outcry to the highest and
best bidder for cash at the front
door of the Court House, of Mon-
roe County, in the City of Key
West. Florida. <h Monday, the 6th
day of March, A. P., 1939. between
the hours of eleven o’clock A. M.,
and two o'clock P. M., the same
being a legal sales day, and the
hours the legal hours of sale, the
following described property, to
wit:

All of that certain land sit-
uate, lying and being in Mon-
roe County, Florida, namely:
Lots two (2) and three (3) of
Section fourteen (14), Town-
ship sixty-seven (67) South,
Range Twenty-seven (27) East
of Tallahassee Meridian, con-
taining one hundred twenty-
six and twelve hundredths
< 126.12) acres, together with
all and singular the tenements,
hereditaments, and appurten-
ances thereunto belonging.
The said property as aforesaid,

together with ail the tenements,
hereditaments, and appurtenances

1thereunto belonging, or in any wise
appertaining being sold to satisfy
said decree.

Dated this 3rd day of February,
A. D., 1939.

J. LANCELOT LESTER,
Special Master In Chancery.

11. 11. TAYLOR,
! HENRY H. TAYLOR. JR.,
Solicitors for Plaintiff.

feb4-l 1-18-25; mar4.1939

IN THE CIRCUIT COURT OF THE
ELEVENTH JUDICIAL CIRCUIT
IN ANI) FOR MONROE COUNTY.
FLORIDA. IN CHANCERY.

No. 7-NO
IN RE: Application of EDITH E.

I-MOFFAT to become a free dealer.
FINAL DECREE

This cause coming on to be heard
! this day on the sworn petition of
Edith K. Moffat and Master’s Re-
port of testimony, and the Master's
Opinion, and it appearing to the
court that the petitioner gave
notice of her intention to apply to
(this court for a license to manage,
take charge of, and control her
property, and to become a free

, dealer tn every respect, in a news-
paper published in Key West, Mon-
roe County, Florida, and the court
being advised in the premises:

It is ORDERED, ADJUDGED and
DECREED:

1.
That the Master’s Report of Tes-

timony and Opinion be, and the
same are hereby approved and con-
firmed.

2.
That Edith E. Moffat is capable,

competent, and qualified to take
charge of and control her prop-
erty, and to become a free dealer
(in every respect.

3.
That a free dealer’s license be.

and the same is hereby .granted to
: the said Edith E. Moffat, and that

1 upon publication of this final de-
' cree in a newspaper of the County

I of Monroe once each week for four
! successive weeks, she shall be au-
thorized to take charge of and con-
trol her own estate, to contract
and he contracted with, to sue and
be sued, and to bind herself in all
respects as fully as if she Were
unmarried.

DONE AND ORDERED in cham-
, hers this 9th day of February, A.
D.. 1939.

H. F. ATKINSON.
Circuit Judge.

febll-18-25; mar4-11,193

,

IN THE CIRCUIT COURT OF THE
ELEVENTH JUDICIAL CIRCUIT
F FLORIDA. IN AND FOR
MONROE COUNTY. IN CHAN-
CERY.

I Clifford C. Shaw.
* I’laintiff,

vs.I Sally Shaw,
Defendant.

ORDER OF, PUBLICATION
It appearing by the sworn bill

filed in the above cause that Hally

Shaw, the defendant herein, ia
over the age of twenty-one year*,

that her residence is unkonwn and
that her last known residence wa*
30 West I e<thani Ht., Boston, Mass.,
and that there is ni person W the
State of Florida the service #of a
subpoena upon whom would bind
nabt defendant*

It is therefore .Ordered and De-
creed that the’ said defendant be
and she is hereby required to ap-
pear to the said BUI of Complaint

j filed in sai<l cause on or before the
3rd day of April. 1939, otherwise
the allegations of said bill to be
taken as confessed* against her.

It is further Ordered and De-
creed that this Order be published
once each week for four consecu-
tive weeks in the Key West Citl-

! zen, a newspaper tublished in Mon*
jroe County, Florida.

On this 3rd day of March. A. D.
1939.
(SEAL) (Sd.) Ross C Sawyer

Clerk of the Circuit Court.
ntar4-11-18-25; apr1.1939

ANNOUNCING-
EXPERT WATCHMAKER
Now operating in connection
with FRANK JOHNSON'S.

602 Duval Street
Thorough experience with lead-

ing watch factories
WORK DONE REASONABLY
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